THE 


WILD  HUNTSMAN. 

The  Wild  huntsman  of  the  Danes  is  the 
celebrated  king  Waldemar  IV.  who  may  be 
called  the  second  founder  of  the  Danish 
kingdom.  The  legend  of  the  Wild  Hunts- 
man is  as  follows : 

King-  Waldemar  loved  Tovelille^  a  maiden 
from  R)^ygen5  and  was  quite  inconsolable 
at  her  death ;  so  much  so^  that  he  resolved 
never  to  part  with  her  body,  but  made  it  be 
carried  along  with  him  wherever  he  j  ourney  ed. 

All  his  courtiers  were  highly  dissatisfied 
at  this  fancy,  and  one  of  them  became 
curious  to  know  what  was  the  secret  of  the 
king's  attachment  to  the  corpse.  On  ex- 
amining it  with  great  attention,  he  found 
an  enchanted  ring  on  one  of  its  fingers, 
ilich  he  took  off  and  kept.  After  this  the 
assion  of  the  king  suddenly  changed,  and  he 
allowed  the  corpse  to  be  buried;  but  the  royal 
regard  was  now  turned  upon  the  courtier 
himself,  so  that  he  rose  daily  higher  in  favour, 
—the  king  demanded  his  constant  presence, 
and  would  do  nothing  v/ithout  his  advice. 
Though  people  thouglit  him  happy  under 
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iiBrextraordhiary  l^voi%^hp,^,i^ 
means  so  in  reality ;  f()r  the  ct:^ce;?^iyeja^-j 
tadirnent  of  the  king  actually  d^iPri^^^^ 
<rfi^b  personal  fi^e^dom   JJ/j^^^,  ^  liif; 

U  regain  Jiis  liberty  by  rej^H^|cjfl^^^ 
^ssbn  of  tli^^ndmnted  riij^^opf)  gi||  qQ^j 
JofilnB  d^|r^:^itbi^i^^)re.  ^vhiJ^  |]|ing^^l|||^ 

itoi  ikmg^'lmttailinaf.nt  6.e{?mg||f jtq^jl^ Jlm^^ 
feAdiMAis  »MsI3iiMB4  iJlfnSW}Vt.fl^^^^^ 
rin3fbBlal%ij^il5!il^^^^  S^nli  M^MM^iM^ 
Afe  (ksttej^  jGnrre^  and  hunted  iffth^.^fffi^ 
Iniglifet&nd  day*    So  imicbQat^befl|  wj^^ 
to  the  place^  that  his  hvejj^^ii^  ^j^e^^^^ 
Ihinl  (2ktmn  sinfid  wor^  ^hi|^||p|i]1y||(^^]p^ 
life  ooMeni  nation  be%e,^  tJ^;f|^TOi||j^ 
Heaven.    They  were . to, ihq  f^'^t^^^t^^ 
might  keep  his  heaven  to  ^ai^g^^f^r^^ 
^hd,  1  WaMeinar f  ^ igl vt  lor  §lf  ^wi?  ^P^g!" 
rnitme  forest  of  Gurre-    rl-morfxf^isa  -^dt  ni 
viiiiHrfikiiW'  rideg::^»ryi#iig^^  |i]r|pi,^Jl^fri:e  io 
■-^irnpj^/^id  dj^[J^po|Yf  i^il^rfji^iglj^  "^M^- 
"*0(M>Hilry;  ai&i  jtlfe.^i^;  f|[|jiii]|tsji^^^|^^ 
,  ^i^pr^a^m^^terwi^/flli^ 

:.rlihiiMlntti|^  tfft(^4     jipi].  :|f|l]|q^^^ 
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their  blood-red  tongues  liang-ing  out  o| 
ft\t\i\  ihoutlis  ;  then  Waldemar  appears  gal- 
ftfpto|;'ltAi  ttii^  i^tiowwhite  horse,  and  not  uu^ 
ti'6&ifeAtty  tKfe'§e?eniS  to  hold  his  head  under 
tii^l'ef|¥m^^        hd'nims  mj  person,  par- 
ifMMy  old  pettple,  he  commands  them  to 
keep  his  dogs, 'and  leaver '^them  standing 
Mffifeii^^     at  a  sigiml  mMe  by  a  ^hot, 
lliW^ttoM^  ^bWst  their  leMe^  and  rush  off 
^  !Wheii  the  Wild  huntsman 
bff  in  this  style,  he  is  hard  clashing* 
W6  gates  violently  behind  him ;  and  in  those 
jpl^ces  where  there  is  any  thorough  fare,  he 
gallbps  in  at  one  gate  and  out  at  thfe 
otlier,  in  spite  of  the  strong^est  bolts  and 
'bars. — At  Christmas  time  he  generally  rides 
;^l[!htQu^h/  Ibshof  in   Hoeiby;   and  behind 
.l^pegKiMb  there  is  a  court  where  at  night- 
^tipie  they  always  leave  the  gate  open,  as  lie 
'has  repeatedly  broken  the  locks. — Sometimes 
^tte  rides  over  the  roofs  of  the  houses.  Thus 
in  the  neighbourhood  of  Herlufsholm  there 
AS  a  house  the  roof  of  v»  hich  is  considerably 
^  fcank,  a,s  it  is  said,  by  his  riding  over  it.-^- 
^In  the  northern  part  of  Zeeland  are  some 
jlrttms  which  are  called  Waldemar's  castle, 
ilere  the  old  women  gx)  out  regularly  at 
night  during  midsummer,  to  open  the  gates 
for  him, — ^Half-a-mile  from    Gurre  lies 
Waldemar's  hill ,  which  h  surrounded  by 
^  water.    On  this  island,  tradition  saysj.  d?^ 
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priests  iii  black  vestments,  are  often  seen  at 
midnig-ht  Walking  ab  )ut  and  muttering 
strangie  rhymes.— There  ate  several  placed 
at  which  he  rests  himself  in  his  wanderings. 
People  say  he  has  a  bed-tbom  with  two  beds 
at  Walloee  castle,  and  that  here  h6  sometimes 
spends  the  night  in  the  form  of  a  black 
dog.  In  this  room  stand  two  large  chests/ 
which,  when  opened  once,  Were  found  filled 
with  those  little  round  pieces  of  leathei*  which 
formed  the  only  species  of  money  known  in 
Waldemar's  time.  A  subterranean  passagd 
connects  Walloee  castle  With  Toelloeschof 
castle,  where  also  Waldemar  has  a  sleeping 
room,  and  where  in  ancient  times  it  was 
everi  usual  to  keep  a  servant  for  his  special 
Use.  Sometimes  he  rests  himself  at  Word- 
ingbtirg,  in  Waildemar's  towet*,  orintheruins 
of  the  castle,  where  the  ghosts  of  people 
who  appear  to  have  belonged  tc)  his  own 
times,  are  yet  seen  going  about  and  making 
the  beds.  A  peasant  who  would  not  believe 
that  the  king  ever  visited  this  tower  at  nighty 
once  ventured  to  spend  the  night  there. 
At  midnight  the  kiiig  appeai-ed  to  him^  and 
greeting  hiiti  in  a  friendly  tone,  isaid  I 
Thank  you  for  keephig  watch  in  my 
lower lie  also  gave  him  a  piece  of  gold/ 
biife  when  the  peasant  took  it^  it  burned  a 
roimd  hole  in  his  haod  and  fell  like  a  coal 
u^ion  the  ground.    From  this  people  con- 


7 

jectlire  the  nature  of  the  punishment  which 
Waldemar  suffers.—- -Sometimes  however  it 
hcCppens  that  when  old  men  or  women  have 
faithfully  kept  his  dogs  for  hours^  he  throws 
something  to  thena^  which  at  first  looks  like 
a  coal 5  but  when  more  narrowly  examined^ 
turns  out  to  be  a  piece  of  fine  red  gold. 


it 

^  -  ^ynlt  bf^f)  biin  ^a-u^r^  ynx;n( 

.hiiiiiii  ill;  eibip  Jj  /  ;/ 

THE  FORGEhQi;^M§cte|^ 

NtiAR  the  centre  of  the  daiik  ^aroifgipjEi^jf 
&i^6St  df  Soraej  in  Dem^ky  was  a,mh&x?ihhq 
lobking  hOYfilj  inhabitart;e(i  only  by  Bi^mi^^ 
the  surveyor  6£  the  forest ^  and  his  daiighteg 
Jijlianai  Nothing  can  be  imagined  >  i^Wg? 
mdancholy  than  the  situation  of  this?  IpijiQjjy 
htit  :  far  ihim  any  other  habitation^  and 
surrounded  as  it  was  on  sides  by  tajl> 
ffiick  trees,  it  seemed  a  spot  fitted  only  for 
a  wretch  who  would  shun  all  ctoniunioa  witji 
his  fellbw-men,  and  yet  that  roof  shelteiltvd 
a  lovely  flower ;  though  i   ii  S 

' — ^--T— r-born  to  blush  unse^Hi  I     '\     v    .  ^  / 
And  waste  its  sweetness  on  &  del¥F '^ir!?*^  ^  4  '  ^  *  ^ 

Juliana  was  only  ten  y^aMt  otoiif fcen 
father  <first  brought  te^  to  i4he 
had  ho  Wtolleo^^  of  llei3«;motb|E^  ;  ifeliilia 
her  '  itifamf  she« '  had  i  beehi^  ^  ih^  flf n^tS#^ 
tfompkniori  and<[ilaj?thingi  of  th^  .(^^ujl^g^ 
liJlt-icb^  '  ^rth  ^  whohi  hei?  i  iaMil^r  ^  lliyi^da  i  ^ 
courier.  This  lady  was  the  widow  of  a  Danish 
nobleman,  in  whose  flimily  Francis  had  been 
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brought  up,  who  had  resided  in  Italy  for 
many  years^  and  died  there,  when  Juliana 
was  yet  quite  an  infant.  From  the  moment 
of  J[|k  (kath,  the  Countess  secluded  herselt 
^dhfioMvf^^.^^  .fMd'"SiQi  pell- 

sure  save  in  the  company  of  her  young  son 
Otto,  and  thatc©fiAlmUaima  iThese  engag- 
•  ing'  children  were  with  her  incessantly,  and 
by  their  innocent  caresses,  made  her  forget 
lialf  her  griefs.  Otto,  was  five  years  older 
Mftfflofelite ;  wton  i>e  wa^/fift4ei>5,;  his 
^4Wlifil:#  Mm  ydmfclrfeU  playmate  became 

mmmm%dt%Md^^  last, 
Mt4li^^ii4\t>0M^i-|f:^ah  'aftaehmeut  might 
tatepfefei^^feweeif  theoi,  procured  the  §itua- 

biif^oi#oiJMidM  hMmly  felt  the  change. 

h#l  ae^uirW^  ^lEmder  the  tuition  of  llie 
t^lt)ii^^is/^aS(iftiie|s  and  delicacy  pf  manners 
4^fifch«iMiwBd.  quit^  juufit  tl>  associate 
^itilMlfe  Evanish  peasants,  and  her  father  sbe 
had  always  feared  rather  than  loved^ 
was,  indeed,  an  object  well  calculated  to 
inspir^^jle^r.  liis  long^  residence  in  Italy 
had  bronzed  his  once  fair  complexion  and 
Ij^lr  HS^lilMo  thick/  hvdif  f  eyebrows,  deep 
%4Skeii^#fi^,  ^Mcat  bwering  brow,  gave  a 
Sinl^r  iB¥f^%ssion  tb  his  countenance,  which 
teft#the  l)4holder  tiu-n  from  him  with  an 
%d^^eri!)aMSd  feeling  of  disdain  :  added  to 
^hilh/iiheihaJii^htiness  he  treated  his  neigh- 
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hours  with  when  ch'cumstaiices  obliged  them 
to  have  any  commnnicationj  completed  their 
disgust,  and  made  them  regard  him  as  one 
accurst.  One  sole  spark  of  human  afG^c- 
tion  yet  lingered  round  this  man  of  terror- 
it  was  love  for  his  Juliana.  But  even  this:; 
pure  and  holy  as  it  was,  partook  of  the  wild 
and  uncertain  nature  of  all  his  emotions. 
Sometimes  he  would  hang  over  his  child, 
gazing  with  doting  fondness  upon  her  lovely 
face — then  he  would  spurn  her  from  him 
with  every  demonstration  of  hatred  and  dis- 
gust, and,  flying  to  his  own  chamber,  shut 
himself  up  there  from  the  world.  Juliana's 
affections  were  thus  withered  in  the  bud,  and 
her  heart,  seared  by  unkindness,  recurred 
with  rapture  to  the  days  of  her  childhood, 
when,  carressed  by  the  beautiful  Countess 
and  the  youthful  Otto,  she  had  known  no 
care,  and  the  world  had  seemed  a  paradise 
of  joy.  These  pleasing  ;remembrances  re- 
ceived additional  force  from  the  presents  the 
Countess  frequently  sent  her,  of  clothes  made 
in  the  fashion  of  those  of  Italy;  and  h<^r 
sole  pleasure,  v/hen  the  absence  of  her  father 
gave  her  an  opportunity,  was  to  dress  herr- 
sielf  in  this  gay  attire,  and  sit  and  fincy 
herself  again  in  the  lovely  country  of  lier 
bht|i,  till,  lost  in  the  visions  created  by  h^f 
irpagination  her  heart  beat,  her  cheek  glowed 
and,  liappiness  again  played  roimd  her  Jieart 
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Then,  as  she  heard  the  hoLlQw  wind  howl  dis- 
mally through  the  forest,  an  icy  chill  sank 
to  her  soul;  all  the  horrors  of  her  forlorn 
and  desolate  situation  flushed  ag^ain  upon  her 
mind,  and  bitter  tears  rolled  unheeded  down 
her  cheeks. 

Francis  and  his  daughter  were  Catholics, 
but  as  their  Danish  Neighbours  were  all 
bigotted  Lutherans,  they  were  compelled  to 
rear  an  humble  alter  to  tJie  Virgin,  in  their 
own  lowly  dwelling,  before  which  Francis 
would  frequently  kneel  fpr  hours  together, 
apparently  quite  absorbed  by  the  fervepcy 
of  his  devotioUt  Upon  one  day  in  particu- 
lar, that  of  aU  Souls,  this  devotion  be- 
came penance;  fbr  on  that  day,  Francis 
neither  ate  nor  spake,  IJe  shut  himself  up 
in  the  cabinet  which  contained  his  humble 
alter,  and  uttered  shrieks  and  groans  of  so 
horrible  a  nature,  that  the  passing  foresters, 
who  heard  them,  thought  he  must  be  holding 
converse  with  evil  spirits.  At  other  times, 
Francis  quitted  his  dwelling  with  the  dawn, 
and  did  not  return  till  night;  when  his 
livid  countenance,  and  evident  exhaustion, 
terrified  his  gentle  daughter,  who,  beard 
ways  found,  bad  provided  some  simple  re- 
freslnnent  to  revive  him ;  and  who  endeav- 
oured to  cheer  him,  whilst  he  partook  of  his 
repast,  with  a  song.  Nature  had  blest 
Juliana  with  a  melodious  voice,  and  as  her 
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and  s6Mytitkey-4feafi?s^^^  Ms* 

111  this  mani¥#  te#^l}^<4df^*ni'^^^^^ 
attkihiBil  the  ^g-e  '  (5f^Six!t(^^n  :  '^hdi/^  due 
riiglit  in  winter,  as  slie^  sat  by^  k^gl(Wing^ 
fire,  anxiously  awaiting*  hei^  Mie*'d'Ti^t^i^ 
^he  fancied  she  lieMM' a^felrAit^^^t*^  the 
casernent,  imploring-  shelterJ  '  ThCJ i^Mglifcf 
Was  tempestuous— the  wind  bu^&t  witllt^Wy^ 
tUfough  the  forest,  and  the  ¥aii*  ^  fett  ih^  itOi*i<a 
rents,  '  It  must  have  been  only  th«  ^)m\Bu& 
of  the  wind,^  thought  Juliandj^^bs'^kniethm 
blast  gushed  past  the  cottag-e  ^  with  ^tremen^l 
dous  violence.  A  cry,  however,  mingledi 
with  the  gale :  it  was  followed  by^  a  ^e^ji 
groan  of  ag-ony  and  despair.  Juliin^  hesi^f 
tated  no  longer :  with  tremblinghaiids  she  un^^ 
barred  the  dodr,  and  gave  Mmitt^ncyt^afn^in 
who  staggei-ed  into  the  rootn^^  and  theri  fMi  \t? 
a  i^tate  of  utter  exhaustion  upon  the  hfeartbif 
The  stranger  appeared  ^teut  Ibrtyy  aii4'hisi 
dark  broWri  hair,  Aid<ix^^k^^ 
niaftl^f  feature^^^^  dktiri^t^hdlllm 

^Sfewatrlh^j^itoy 
Mi.  af uMaha lioWeviar j ^  tHt)tl^t^  hto  sof  Adsl 
cilij^iaHe^^^  ^ut^;  Wudhfed^ 
f(*>i*^lhis^^^iifffefeg'^  yir^p*^^fat0i  Iiimqswitht 
Mi-ni'  Hvilie^knd^^  *J$hel>  i  d^k^mfooAiynirnhM 
she  was  thus-:ettfitrt^}!ei^j4fefiM 


i4jg|ui!ij-€td.lii8^ji]ki^i^^  Juliana  replied  in  a 

fewf  \VQr^|s^s|iM^Fi*4iiWi5  seated  himself  op- 
posite the  reviving  traveller,  who  shrank 
4*utldmifg1ffpm  his  fixed  gaze. 
^M  A>W^iK^ti^'e  ;;)p<>u  ?'  asked  Francis  sternly, 
£^/S)0M'^#Siiie^?aw  his  guest  was  sufliciently 

My  naine  is  Carl  Van  Ivronder/  replied 
ihb  niaih  '  1  am  im  artist,  ejnployed  hy 
(/hjb'istian.  IV.  to  paint  alter-pieces  for 
seiveral  towns  in  denniark.  I  am  now 
e;^i8cntiug  one  for  the  church  at  Soroe. 
An  enthusiastic  love  of  nature,  engendered 
by  my  art,  led  me  into  this  forest  to  studdy 
the  most  striking  effects  of  light  and  shade. 
If  lost  my  .way,  was  overtaken  by  the  tein- 
pest^iajdl 'Should  hcive  perished,  but  lor  the 
aiibgelic  kindness  of  your  lovely  daughler/ 

^^;^Ii,tell  yQ%/,qaadidly,'  said  Francis, 
Sttettif  Il  ilmd  bem  at  home,  you  should  not 
hdra,^been  admitted:  however,  as  you  are 
liieile^Myou^mayim^ain  till  the  storm  abates 
4t*J  wili)iieft|(^j:i4uct  you  through  the  forest.' 

ni iTfhdagratitjidlQ  of  the  painter  was  evident^ 
l^iicfiilkftmy/.the  ungracious  manners  of  his 
li@i^t,i^an!di(tl|^-sat  in  perfect  silence  till  the 
stom5^.bad>:^#sed — the,  artist  endeavouring 
tbiiHipriEf  .features  of  the  forester  vipoa 
bls^SMi^moi1y^Sao6fder  to  depict  them  in  the 
afltQ[vpi^e  M nvias  then  pain t ii  i g. 
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'  We  may  now  venture/  said  Francis, 
looking  out. 

'  Will  you  not  accept  this  trifle  ?'  said  the 
painter,  with  some  hesitation,  as  he  laid  a 
purse  upon  the  table :  for  he  felt  alike  un- 
willing to  remain  under  an  obligation  to  his 
host,  or  to  offer  a  pecuniary  recompence  for 
the  kindness  of  his  daughter. 

'  No  !'  cried  Francis,  in  a  voice  of  thun- 
der ;  and  strode  out  of  the  hovel,  followed 
by  his  terrified  guest. 

Some  months  after  this  adventure,  the 
3^oung  Count  Otto,  and  Christian  his  ser 
vant,  entered  the  gloomy  forest  of  Soroe. 
They  advanced  slowly  through  the  thick 
underwood,  which  hung  in  tangled  mazes 
over  their  path ;  wdiilst  their  fiery  coursers 
tossed  their  arched  necks,  and  lashed  their 
long  tails,  impatient  of  delay.    It  was  the 
first  day  of  November,  and  the  evening  was 
fast  closing  in  with  the  damp  chill  peculiar 
to  that  season.    It  did  not  rain,  but  moisture 
hung  in  the  air,  and  the  blood  of  the  tra- 
vellers felt  turned  to  steel.  After  proceeding 
some  time  in  silence,  a  long  vista  through 
tlie  trees,  showed  them,  at  a  distance,  an 
extensive  lake,  which  gleamed  like  polished 
silver,  amidst  the  surrounding  darkness* 
A  tall  figure,  wrapped  in  a  large  mantle^ 
stood  upon  its  banks,  resting  upon  the  stock 
of  a  fowlingpiece ;  a  broad  Spanish  hat 
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heightened  the  effect  produced  by  the  sombre 
appearance  of  the  figure^  and,  altogether, 
the  scene  formed  a  picture  worthy  of  Salva- 
tor  Rosa. 

'  Thank  God !  there  is  a  man/  cried  Otto, 
spuring  his  horse  to  reach  the  lake,  ^  no  doubt 
he  will  be  able  to  tell  us  the  road.' 

^  Dear  Sir,'  returned  Christian,  his  teeth 
chattering  in  his  head,  '  your  honour  will 
not  surely  be  so  rash  as  to  speak  to  that 
figure  ?  It  looks  just  for  all  the  world  like 
the  wild  woman  of  the  forest,  who  tears 
people  asunder  with  her  eagle  claws,  and 
long,  wolf-like  teeth.' 

'  Peace  fool  V  exclaimed  his  master,  urg- 
ing his  horse  forv/ard  as  he  spoke.  When 
he  reached  the  lake,  however,  the  animal 
started  back  from  the  figure,  rearing  so 
frightfully,  that  his  master,  though  an  ex- 
cellent horseman,  could  scarcely  keep  his 
seat.  Otto  dismounted,  wlien  he  had,  in 
some  degree,  tamed  his  restive  steed,  and 
throwing  his  bridle  to  Christian,  approach- 
ed the  figure  alone.  The  man  had  stood 
perfectly  still  during  the  distur1)ance  occa- 
sioned by  the  untowardness  of  the  horse,  ap- 
parently uninterested  in  the  event.  When 
the  Count  addressed  him,  however,  lie  threw 
l>ack  his  hat,  and,  disclosing  features  which 
would  have  suited  an  Alpine  bandit,  gazed 
earnestly  upon  the  Count,  uttered  a  shriek. 
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and  then  darted  into  t|ife  thickest  part  of  the 

^  It  IS  my  s\^ajig^^,,sc^ 
turned  to  Chrl6t>A^J.w)^p^^,,^^ 
endeavouring  to  pacify  the  panting  ^^^ed.^^^^ 

Not  |tt  allj  my  lord/  muttered  ;  tiie|'s^^ 
vant^  J  that  is?  Jbeggiag  yp^r  honoju's  joai^orf 
for  beine'  so  bold  as  to  contradicfcryou,.  tt^leW 
creatures  haye  jten  time^  more  se^^se^'^man- 

)^e  think ly^^^  l^^^^r  .  ^^^^i^iia^h 
qualitymof  th^  Aoldness  of  his  apsertibm  as^ 

brow 

SJ)irit»  K_^V^VyJ        ^\J\JM.        JLV^XXVy  IT  ^        AAV^'II  -■'■■'V'T    JMCS^Al/wJ  fj 

and  ho\y  he's  pov^red.w^th  foi^^lM^%^l! 
is  not  muck  better.  Tliey  are  t^ffli  .fei^  put 
,pf  their  senses,  poor  things^  arirf:''%TO(^j'''5i 


isn't  much  wonder,  for  I  aiM'^iMt  WJ-  - 
-vself '  -  '^'-"^  -^^^^  '^'-^ 

'  Poor^^on^l'  s|f  |f^(M 


myself.' 

his  liorse's  neck,  ^  he  is  tefrSSffri^p^^  ; 
however  we  must  puom 
fly ii) g  command^  that  I  slioidd^  i|iifh(^^tffe 
on  her  decease,  seek  Francis.   Ilialye  ol^eyed 
her ;  and,  as  his  dwelingj  i^ii  tiik^^fiji^l^ 
we^^^rnust  proceW,'''^1''  ^^^^  ^^^^^^^ 

^  lleaveh  be  ]orals(^a^  ^ai(I^CTfrilfi^lif  ^'I 
see  a  light,  and  it  c(M^'  MM  g^feieSliil^ 
i^;ffie.  siiape  W¥M^&'''^ 
fe .  human  |)d%s^^  'Antf  ^  ^otf ^  tftote,  Sik 
mhabi}.' it.^""'  "'^^     '^^^^''^  ^:^^^u,r Mill  1^ ^,,ooJ:-m(l 


'  They  soon  reached  the  Iiovel  from  whicli 
tjje^^ligjnC^'^^^^  and  the  County  striking 

violently  with  his  riding  whip  against  the 
d()or5  the  window  was  opened,  and  a  miser- 
ablq-looking  old  woman  put  forth  her  head, 
4ema]|iding,  in  a  tremulous  voice,  ^  what  was 
wanted  The  figure  of  this  withered  croney 
strongly  relieved  as  it  was  by  the  light  ot 
t])e  pine  logs,  which  burnt  upon  her  hearth, 
W^s  certainly  not  calculated  to  repel  super- 
ijial^ural  fears,  and  Christian  devoutly  crossed 
binpselfi'^s  he  heard  his  master  inquire  oJ 
lief  for  Francis. 

,  I, '  Italian  Francis  ! '  shrieked  the  woman  : 
^^  why  dcA^ils  themselves  would  fear  to  seek 
l^im  on  such  a  night  as  this.    It  is  the  eve 
of  All  Souls,  and  on  this  night  Satan  has 
him  under  full  controul. ' 
.  j  Nevertheless,  I  must  see  him  if  possible, 
p.^i|d  I  shall  be  obliged  to  you,  good  mothei^, 
^^.show  me  the  road  to  his  dwelling.' 
j3.,  f  You  might  as  well  expect  the  moon  for 
ai^potball,'  said  the  old  woman,  ^as  turn  a 
wilful  man  from  his  way.    However,  it  is 
jio  faj|.;9|;.^i|ie.'    And  with  evident  reluc- 
^Umn&  &m      required  direction. 
^fiiChyigtiaia^'gl  increased  with  every 

filf^,  and,  ^ven  Otto  felt  uneasy ;  for  the 
thickness  of  the  trees  now  quite  obscured  their 
path,  and  the  stillness  of  the  knight  was 
broken  only  by  the  pattering  of  the  horses* 
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waters  of  the  lake.  Soon  the  wind  moa;ried 
through  the  trees ;  and^,  as  its  rising*  bJast^ 
now  whistled  shrilly  amongst  the  shrivelled 
leaves,  and  then  died  sadly  aWay,  it  sound(3d 
like  the  wailing  of  accursed  spirits  sighing 
at  the  remembrancfei  of  the  feinfe  which  they 
had  commited  whilst  on  earth.  At  length  they 
reached  an  open  space,  apparently  cleared 
from  the  forest^  in  the  centre  of  which  stood 
a  blasted  oak,  its  bare  arms  stretching  wide 
asunder,  and  looking  like  lines  of  jet^  when 
relieved  by  the  dark  grey  sky  beyond/  Close 
to  this  oak  was  the  cottage  of  Francis,  and 
Otto,  springing  from  his  horse,  knocked 
against  the  door.  It  opened,  and  Otto  started 
back  as  a  vision  of  celestial  beauty  flashed 
upon  his  sight.  It  was  Juliana,  arrayed  ih 
the  picturesque  dress  of  her  native  country; 
for  on  this  evening,  she  had  felt  secm^e  that 
her  father  would  not  soon  return  and  she  had 
indulged  her  feehngs  by  putting  on  her 
Italian  garb.  Otto's  astonishment  on  be- 
holding her,  deprived  him  of  speech;  and 
Juliana,  after  waiting  some  seconds,  raised 
her  light  to  his  face.  She  knew  him,  not- 
withstanding the  time  which  had  elapsed 
since  they  last  met,  and  in  the  transport  oi 
die  moment  she  threw  herself  into  his  arms. 

'  Dear  Jidiana  !'  said  he,  presshig  her  to 
his  bosom.    This  action  recalled  Juliana  ttf 
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hex'self,  and,  deeply  blushing,  slie  withdrew 
iierself  from  his  embrace.  She  could  not, 
however,  quite  conceal  the  transport  she  felt 
at  so  unexpectedly  meeting  again  ¥/ith  her 
former  playmate.  Pleasure  danced  in  her 
bright  eyes,  and  the  hours  which  elapsed  be- 
fore the  return  of  Francis,  flew  Y>dnged  with 
flowers.  It  is  true,  a  few  bitter  tears  were 
shed  to  the  memory  of  the  departed  Coun- 
tess; but  at  Juliana's  age,  grief  does  not 
absorb  every  other  feeling,  and  when  the 
Count  spoke  of  Italy,  her  soul  seemed  '  lapt 
in  Elysium.'  Whilst  listening  to  him,  she 
forgot  all  beside,  and  time  passed  unheeded, 
till  she  was  called  to  a  consciousness  of  the 
present,  by  the  return  of  her  father.  He 
entered  the  cottage  hastily ;  and,  throwing 
aside  his  mantle  and  large  hat,  disclosed  to 
Otto's  astonished  gaze,  the  features  of  the 
mysterious  forester.  Christian,  who,  after 
taking  care  of  the  horses,  had  ensconsced 
himself  snugly  in  the  chimney  corner, 
shrieked  with  affi^ght ;  but  Francis  heeded 
him  not.  With  livid  lips,  and  glazed  eyes, 
he  seized  the  arms  of  Otto  and  his  daughter. 
'  Hugo !  Ulrica !'  cried  he,  and  sank  ap- 
parently lifeless  upon  the  gi^ound. 

Francis  was  removed  to  his  bed,  he  awoke 
only  to  utter  delirious  ravings,  and  for  several 
days  his  life  was  despaired  of  Otto  sent 
for  the  first  medical  aid  iii  Soroe,  and  by  th 


of  Julkaafv  Francis  doy^  m^ 

sent,  fo^  fitj:plas  ^on  li^ 

tlie  interview.  V  !  i    ^  %  ,   rJun    T  f'[ '  t 

^  I  am  sorry^  ;CQurit,*J^^^^ 
suavity  quite  dijQferent  from  his  usual^ 
uer,  '  to  tiave  receive^  ^ypij  so  .  iiiKosnita^^ 
but  I  was  evidently  e)^n^  ther^  ^M 
under  the  effect  of , fever.  ^  Woiiia  vBu  'W 
lieve  it,  I  *   '  ^^I  '-ji 

Juliana,,  for 

bless^  meraor^  ^  ,     , ,  ^ 

p^,devouay€^^^ 

^  Where  did  your  %ff  c|l||^^e|^^^^  ^ 
^  At  Toplits/  said  Otto.      '  UT^ljn^ 
^  And  she  Ipld.  you  to  seek,  me  ?'    .|  'j'^,^^ 
f  With  her  dying  breath.    She  also  gar^ 
me  thia  (showing  a  diamond  cross)  for 
J ulian|i.V-. 

Francis  took  the  cross  and 
On  the  ba<:;k  were  engr^ved^  tM  J^ra^ 
f  Watch  over  thy  soul^  ^ind  ^v^^^p^^ 
dead. '  .  Francis  read  t^tij^jgi  m|Lij> 
miared  them  >tp  hiws^f'j  ?^^t?f?^^  f 
crossing:  him^4^5f^i%  back  upp|:^,jns.piilp)|^ 
,  /  '  You  Gpmq  wppn  0^  painfpjl^ j|usf^pss,  Ottp^' 
said/  Francis^  iaftev.a^qng  p^s^f^.^^ulm^ 
tells      ?th.^t  yqpr  inotl^qr^i^ent^ypd^ 
learn' teome  secrqy  jbut,,  Ji.jpa):)^  tp]l  you  ii^o 
thing.':-.,: .,.,.,.f  .  ,-:ar 
^Nothing!'  exclauncd  the  Count,  m  a 


?1 

fx]i,]^of  eYidejit  clisa^^^^^  ^  my  mother, 

e^|Qn  iii  Iier  'last  agonies^  Ispoke  of  some 
d]f^^j^dl[i^l  J^p  jyhich  3^011  only  could  reveal. ' 
'•^1  cannoi/ says  Francis ;  ^  iand  even  if 
Ci^uj^j  \.^o^]d  not'    His  voice  somided 


hiu\^i^^t      asked  rrancis^  with  a  lear- 
mailner  caii  you  makd 
OcM:jl'%%'.^t^';kof'r-   You  would 


cept,  perha^i,"^M3j^B'/'  Mdei ' 'he, 
milder  tq^ie  as  i  Wt^M  e3t|ik9sloii  crept 
X>yer  hi^  stefg^fiaCfir^L"  "Otid-^  A^>a's  'afFected, 

forffivft  him ;  and, 
in  trfr'%mm''k  ^M^mmmU  swore 


fof'fiemiWWiBsMlid^  been  too 


!9f4iiigf'W^ttM  Otto  could  not  dail.v, 
l&uiiffM  fiie  bcautifnl  Jidionn,  with- 
''duf^l#Mfti|'^»d(?v4M}y 'attached  to  her; 

«  iWiP?iakire'4,bat  she  slioidd  liejir 
this  wnwoKod :  and  Ipncf  ere  Francis  wqs 


22 

able  to  l  eave  his  chamber ,  they  had  exchang  ed 
vows  of  everlasting  constancy. 

No  one  could  act  more  honourably  than 
Otto,  and  as  soon  as  he  thought  Francis 
able  to  bear  such  a  subject,  he  declared  his 
passion 5  and  demanded  Juliana  for  a  wife. 

^  Are  you  mad.  Count  T  asked  Francis, 
looking  at  him  intently,  ^  if  you  are  not, 
iny  answer  is,  that  I  would  rather  follow 
Juliana  to  her  grave,  than  see  her  united  to 
}'ou.  From  this  moment,  you  never  see  her 
more.' 

The  Count  remonstrated,  but  he  might 
as  well  have  hoped  to  stay  the  billows  df 
the  sea,  as  move  the  inexorable  Francis. 
What,  however,  will  not  mutual  love  effect? 
The  Count  and  Juliana  met  secretly;  she 
held  never  Loved  her  father,  and  she  was  ec??3ily 
persuaded  that  his  refusal  was  tmreasOriable : 
slie  adored  the  Count,  and  she  at  length 
consented  to  become  his  wife. 

It  was  a  gloomy  morning  when  Juliana 
left  her  father's  dwelling :  he  was  buried  in 
a  profound  sleep,  and  the  Count,  with  all 
the  ardour  of  a  youthful  lover,  flattered 
himself  that  Juliana  and  he  would  have 
j)lighted  their  mutual  vows  before  the  altar 
of  the  church  at  Soroe,  long*  before  the  drowsy 
forester  wordd  awake.  Juliana's  heart  beat 
almost  audibly,  and  she  entered,  for  the  first 
time,  this  magnificent  church,  now  tendered 
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doubly  attractive  by  the  splendid  altar-piece^ 
painted  for  it  by  Carl  Von  Monder;  the 
subject  of  which  was  '  The  Treachery  of 
Judas.'  Beautiful,  however,  as  the  painting 
was,  Juliana  was  too  much  agitated  to  look 
at  it.  She  stood  before  the  altar^  but  she 
thought  only  of  the  awful  ceremony  which 
was  to  unite  her  for  ever  to  the  Count.  The 
priest  went  through  the  usual  forms,  but 
just  as  Juliana  gave  her  hand  to  her  hustfand, 
a  fearful  scream  ran  through  the  whole 
building,  and  in  an  instant,  Francis  rushed 
between  the  new-married  pair,  exclaiming, 
in  a  voice  of  thunder,  ^  I  forbid  the  bands  !' 
As  he  spoke,  his  eyes  fell  upon  the  picture ; 
and  to  his  indiscribable  horror,  he  saw  his 
own  features  depicted  for  those  of  Judas. 
He  shrieked  in  angush.  — I  am  Judas!' 
screamed  he,  thrown  off  his  guard  by  this 
unexpected  incident — ^  I  betrayed,  my  master 
—I  seduced  his  wife,  and  then  poisoned  him 
to  conceal  my  crime.    Otto,  Juliana  is  thy 

SISTER  !' 

Who  shall  paint  the  agony  of  the  mo- 
ment ?  Francis  had  broken  a  blood-vessel 
from  the  violence  of  his  emotion,  and  as  he 
finished  speaking,  the  crimson  torrent  gushed 
from  his  lips.  He  never  spoke  again,  but 
years  of  lengthened  misery  waited  on  the 
victims  of  liis  crime.  Juliana  entered  a 
convent,  and  Otto  sought  to  win  glory  by 
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liis  sword.  He  succeeded ;  his  name  became 
illustrious;  his  praises  filled  every  mouthy 
but  happiness  never  visited  him  more.  At 
length  he  fell :  a  lock  of  jet-black  silky  hair 
was  found  next  his  heart — '  Take  it  to  my 
sister'j  murmured  he,  as  life  feebly  ebbej| 
away.  His  wishes  were  complied  with,  an^ 
when  Juliana  died,  that  lock  of  hair,  bathe^i 
in  her  brother's  blood  was  buried  in  her 
grave. 


